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, " My mother! 1ooS not on me now

k''VYiih ttiaia4 earnest eye;? r :"-- J

BUCme Bid teot, mot!)ef blame nut thou ,
' MvttiPnrl'i ln( fcl.h.tri rlifi!...VV

I cannot wrestle with, lbs strife .v 1 once had heart to bear; - ...
And if I yield a youthful life, , .i. Full hath it been of care.v -'

' ,:ar, weep hot! onmy brow is set J C

V TMagd ofgrleft-h-ot years; v --

tta furrowe ihott may'st wildly wet,
' But ne'er waso out with tears,' -

And Could'et thoil see my "weary hear-t-
IVn m4 a'ontn l.rh ' ' '

Dh mother J mother!

And sa T were beBi to diel f ,

.jojed the , apartment. A
..iig, sight 'was back there, "then!

'i he. strange ; Indian ' was sitting up on
his couch, Tils distorted1 featureg.glar-n- g

toward 'the unconscious Wes in
front with a look like that of Safari to
his antagonist anger.'' His'" lips " were
parted, bis teeth clenched,' his arm rals-,- ,
od, and his hand doubled every nerve
and sinew jn bold reliof."" This specta-
cle of fear' lasted otify or i moment,
tho Indian at ondff sunk'noiselessl back
and lay With the skins wrappcdaround
him as before.- - i v ,'--'

J It was now an advanced" fibnr bf thi

his day's travel; the father and son"a -

T.irose-fro- their seat at the dft6r:Al re
v -- f . aeati),;tanmW ,

: - 9f era lheir c;mins7 feougnt - bidodJSi.

t Tbo bee-sail- s singing by.

ybj petoftot takes jus. prupinook .,

v YewQhortJeil ine diet, i
;7bereVnoti
VVTIlilfi- - oic8;foitnf Kt;.;,. '

Ifl whispering leavesj 'jthe sunh'Jwursi .

JTbe joudg te glaiiiUie free--- . 'J;'
Jfiierc's- nothing but, tnjrown deep love,

, will UVe on high i ,
'

Tbeni mother, when ray heart's, above, t
t;Kind mother let me, die, , ,i , . ;

A

Scjtxt ale.
;Vi ' From be American Review, '

THE DEATHS 0FrWIM) FOOT.

fit ;w.'wli;TMAJj.vU

,Three hundred years' ago-i-- so heard
.f the . talc, not long since, Irorri the
jnouth of one educated like a white
,fl(ian, but born of the race of whom Lo;
(J3j) and,.Tecumseh sprang three hun-

dred years ago, there lived on lands

jiow forming an eastern county of the

Oiost powerful of the American States,
if pretty Indian tribe,, governed by a

brave and wise chieftain.. This chief-la-in

was called by a name which in

"our. ; language signified Unrelenting.
His deeds of courage and subtlety made

him renowned throughout no small por-

tion of Jhe northern continent. There
WCW only two dwellers in his lodge
liimself and his vouthful son; fcuUwen- -

Polk.

Numljer 9.

however; was not. yet gone. Hate and
measureless revenge the stronger
they were baffled,' raged within run,
and shot, through his eyes; glassy as
theyi were beginning .to "be with death-- ;
damps. i wisung Ins body like , a
bruised snake, he worked himself close
up Uo.iha bandaged . Win5!.Foot ' He
tell to nis waistbands and . drew forth
therweapou oft stone..;; He laughed a
mugn ; oi nor rta . ici urn pn he shouted
aloudW .he vraised hft weaoort in !the
airland jui( jtlhc ideatfcrattlCsodii
ded ir-u- s tHQatp-Wfeff-M the

.v, j
"Will rnntinnntr "- -
.Tl : .

the rem afft-J-l

came jdow n ? - verl"tbsi'-S- the
heart of tne' f - HQVrL5tIS
h ' Whmlha v .... ..dfiCj mo
his son, the last signs of rr" . Muv'fa--r
ding in the boy's counteha" &ea-.Hi-

eyes opened ' and turned to the! chief;
nis Dcauuiui upstarted an a smiJe, the
last effort ofxpiring fondness. On
his features flitted a lovely look, trans
icnt as the ripple athawart the wave.
a slight trcurior shook him, and the next J

minute Wind-roo- t was dead. "

Mammoth Cave Ole Bull
. The editor of the Louisville Journal,

paid a visit to the Mammoth Cave in
qompany with OIc Bull a few days a--
rm ami TMI1D. . hrioHu o nr a. ....v, Mt.v. v. j w. .V.UJ HIIUUH IU 1IIG VTUI!"

ders ot the place, and the musical
power of his companion:

We passed, sixteen hours within, the
cave, during which we travelled eigh-
teen miles, but at present we cannot
attempt a description of it. We intend
shortly to spend two or three weeks
there, and then we shall probably en-
deavor to record a sketch of what we
see and leel. No language, however,
can ever give even a faint idea of the
visitor s impressions, r or years we
have been reading descriptions of the
cave given by different travellers, ma-
ny of them eloquent and powerful, and
we fancied that we had something of a
correct conception ot the great wonder
but we felt, on seeing it for ourselves.
how poor and how vain were all efforts
at description and how infinitely all
preconceived ideas must fall below the
vast and tremendous reality. At every
step of progress for miles through the
mighty cavern, the beautiful, the mys
terious and tne terninc, burst upon us
on either hand, and above our heads
and beneath our feet, exciting impres
sions that can never be told or forgotten,
How strange that there are multitudes
in the West, say even in .Kentucky,
that seem content to pass their lives
without beholding this, the grandest and
most stupendous of the works of God.
Such a feeling is indeed a sin against
nature and ingratitude to the Almighty,

We cannot here omit to mention,
that Ole Bull took his violin into the
cave and gave us some of his noblest
performances, at the points most re-

markable for their wonderful echoes,
The mucic was like no earthly music.
It seemed, indeed, superhuman. The
whole company were as mute and mo
tionless as statues, and tears, copious
and gushing tears, streamed from every
eye.

xounqman uisten. we have a
short essay for you to read or to hear

will you listen to its counsels? Will
the invaluble lesson it

imparts? It is brief but how full of
meaning?

Choosing a Wife. Young man,
word in your ear. When you choose
a wife, don't be facinated with a dash
ing creature, fond of Society, vain, ar
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One equaro thjroe iDaerlioov n
,.
if"- ;.Oneaqunre, six woek, '. , . . i Sit '

One snaam. twelve W(w.kn.' f "' 7:

One eqaarevaix wouUm,-- .

ICT A eery libtral ditcnxl mad to tiefo who
adfertiae-- the year. ' ' ' ; .j aunnnen are reqnoated to leave their a,
tertuements at the effioa n oaatv as Wednesday
aiornin before publication- -. ,', v . - , v

A TsirifE8Aif. A full 4ixi.t foote
presented . himself to the sergeant ' at

tho ' recruiti ng . quai teW Old Levee
street, yesturdayTand-oflere- his service

cle Sa'm for the next four years
The, sergeant', rejoiced to meet'.w'ttl
sucn ciceHent mxtenal ior a dragoon,
slapped him approvingly on the shouU
AtT '.mil nnod half Jt AnUnm intn lii Rat mi
an earoesi i imure la rot a, and complin

. . J L. ' . . . r i ,
lueuwu. uiw vu iiiu prospects' or eioiyi '
that were opening to him and to ku "en,.
tefpciiina young meawbjoj joined ..thei
service; both j3o :Meco and Oregbn.i
'It fpeaki tturppfit jtongtwd he addedit .

.ty;Mtttetttm. jof all f audi yourij

J t tim ,UM i thej Wf9ir:fwhRTfLm4i B
x 2-- ti .l ;.-- .1 .

i. j- - i Vt'J. . .: :,."inf inn nrmu .in innnniinipu-.- r :v

...'Hotd,; on, stranger,?, vpatdthft Ten- -. i
t!ABltr.Iar I Alt4 aaiA Daxnnn' (

' VVIIOIHIF 4 UtUt PU1U' MIWv OI iCltlil
Ann whnt mrrn hnnnrnhln cfrvirt i . '

j'Henorable WH' sajd the Tennesseeij
an Do: you think I come all Jhe yt&y
from Cooke, county to jifle your stayr.t

e anZiV .armyT-T-No- ! tell md r

where, I .can. , find, a tfarchm army ;
ah army marchio,to. the .Halls, ol the..
Montezumas," as old Sam used to say f

or afightin' army, and I'm: fAair cer.
tain. u. n your 8tani"in armies tney
are no accountand I'll jine none, of
'em. ' Good bye, stranger!' and saying ,

this, the Tenncsseean sloped. Pjcfly.- -,

une. v , . , ..

Paint he as I am "Paint me as I ,,

am," said Oliver Cromwell to-- a young ,

Lely. "It you leave out the scars and .

wrinkles, 1 will not pay you a shilling.''
Even in such a trifle, the great Prov
tector showed his good sense and mag-- ,
nanimity. He did not wish all that
was characteristic in his countenance,
to be lost in vain attempt to give him
the regular features and smooth bloom
ing cheeks of the curl-painte- d minions ;

of James the First. He was content
that his face should go forth marked

rwith all the blemishes which had been'
put upon it by war, by sleepless nights,
by anxiety, and perhaps by remorseT''
but with valor, policy, authority and
public care, written in all its princely
fines. If men truly great, knew their

(

own intcrest.it is thus that they would
wish their minds to be portrayed.,
Edinburg Review.

New Discovery i America. We
find the following in a letter recently
published, in the National Intelligencers

"JNear the mission established by
the American Board at the Gaboon, a
people have been discovered far superi:
or to any upon the coast, whose lan- -
guage is represented as one ot tno
most perfect and harmonious in all the
world; who have among them, atradi
tion that some two centuries ago a
stranger came to their country and in-

structed them civilization and their du-

ties; who are acquainted with the facts
and truths of the holy Scriptures: and
who are remarkably prepared for the;
reception of further knowledge. ,;. They
are at present removing from the inte--

rior towards the coast, and our mission
aries cherish the hope that througl
their agency civilization and Christian-
ity may be widely diffused." . . ;

National Song. ... . ...

We imagine there are, few of out
reader who Know any thing, of the or
gin of our popular national songs;
"Hail Columbia.5 The history 'of it iff

'"Hail Columbia" stands at the head
of our patriotic songs, and is somewhat
remarkable in its origin " About tufts'
years ago, Mr. Fox,' a young' vocalist
of fine talents in the line of his profes
sion, was desirous to bring out some-

thing on his benefit night, being theft
performing m Philadelphia. ' lie ap
plied accordingly ; to the lata Judge
Hopkinson, who was known' to bo a
votary of the muses, to write hinv a
song for the occasion, but the Judge's
numerous engagements prevented him
from entering on the task until the very-mornin-

g

of the benefit.'--- ';: v

When Fox called and found the-matt- er

thus, he was most distracted.
Mrs. Hopkins pitying his situation, took,

her scat at the piano--an- d beckoning
to her husband,' he took up his pen,
struck offthe first verse, which his lady
played to its present air.v Fbx,;almost
frantic with joy, ' ran to Mr. Rengfe,
the composer who set it "to music.
The song was finished ,
sung from the. manuscript that ' night
with rapturous applause. Fox made,
a fort iinn hv it: nothing WAS heard
that whole season but "Hail Columbia."

: mnil Compact." Jajnei K.

lookfltl'vat iajbj 'other terrible .forebo
dings m)sei(jthebov's soul.

13 chieftairCaid'the stranger,
'yoilm'iitdier . , "z.

'Tr.a bid i is m play," waa the
respon
, Y

. its ars small at first," replied
tl j , ' jj, ",'but in"" a few rnOons, they
have s and deadly poison. Harken
branci1. am'an evil rood I am, a Kah-you- t'

sil'l j r parent spared In
thefu i. litis now become' a 'man.

.3 of ali his trib'd point d him
aid

' ' 'his tathex'a snaip adorns" the
it

fwaHt tls Kansi is bareVVind-Fo- t

F mi .... I . . ' -- l. J t .
ine uoy4s nean oent quicKiy dui

beat' true to the stern courage ot his an-

cestors. '

"lam the son ol a chief, he an
swered, "my cheeks - cannot bo wot
with tears.'' ' i. v '

Tho Kansi looked at him a few sec-

onds with admiration, which soon gave
way to malignant scrowls. They pro-

ducing fromf an. inner part of his dress
a withe of some tough bark, he stepped
to Wind-Fo3- t, and began binding his
hands. It was useless to attempt re
sistance, for besides the desparity of
their strength, the boy was unarmed,
while the .savage had at his. waist a"

hatchet, and a rude stone weapon re
sembling a poniard. He pointed to
Wind-Fo- ot the direction he must take,
gave a significant touch at his girdle,
and followed close on behind. .

When the Unrelenting and his peo
ple started to ' seek for the child and
that fearful stranger, they were lucky
enough to find the trial which the ab
sent ones had made. IN one except an
Indian's eye could have tracked them
by so slight and devious a guide. But
the Chief's sight was sharp with pater
nal, love; they followed on winding on
arrain at length coming to the fallen

tree. The trail was now less irregular,
and they traversed with great rapidity.
The direction seemed towards the
shores of a long narrow lake which lay
adiacertt to their territory. Unward
went they, and as the sun sank in the
west they saw his last flittering gleams
reflected lrom the waters ot the lake,
The grounds here were almost clear of
trees; and aslhey came our, the Unre-
lenting and his warriors swept the
range with their eyes.

Was it so indeed! there, on the
grass not twenty yards from the shore,
were the persons they sought and fas
tened near by a canoe. They saw by
his posture that the captive was bound
they saw, too, that if the Kansi should
once get him . in the boat and gain a
start .for the opposite side were very
likely some of the tribe where waiting
for him.ielease would be impossible.
For a moment only they paused. The
Unrelenting sprang oft, uttering the
battle . cry of his tribe and the rest
joined in the terrible chorus and fol

lowed htm.
As tho sudden sound swept along

by the breeze to the Kansi's ear, he
jumped to his feet, and with that won
derful which distinguish-
ed his' species, determined at once
what was safest and surest for him to
do: He seized Wind Foot by the
shoulder, and ran towards the boat,
holding the boy's person as a shield
from any weapons the pursuers might
attem ot to launch after him. He still
possessed the advantage. It was a
fearful race; and the Unrelenting felt
his heart grow sick, as the Indian,
dragging his child, approached the wa-

ters edge.
'Turn, wheln of Kansi!" the chief

madly cried. "Turn, thou whose
coward arm warrest aganst children.
Turn if thou darest, and meet the eve
of a full growu brave!

A 'loud taunting .laugh was ' born
back from "the flying enemy to the ears
of the furious father. The savage did
not look around, but twisted his left
arm. and pointed with his finger to
Wind-Foot- 's throat. At that moment
he was within twice his length of the
canoe. ' The boy heard his father's
voice and gathered his energies, faint
and bruised as he was, for a last strug-
gle. Vain his efforts! for a moment
only he loosened himself from the grip
of his toe, and tell to the ground. 1 hat
moment, however, was a fatal one to
the Kansi. With the speed of lightning,
the chief's bow was up at his shoulder

the cords twanged sharply and a
Doison tipped arrow sped through the
air. Faithful to the mission, it cleft
the Indian's side, just as he was stoop-
ing to lift Wind-Fo- ot in the boat. .. He
gave a wild shriek; his blood spouted
lrom the wound, and he staggered
down upon tho sand. His sjrength,

VoImVivC,.

rical and springy tne . m
the last and loveirest- - of the ciiii . aivs
sons--lhe- 1

sbft-lippe- .nimbfc Wind
' a - 'Foot.' r;

With' iho youth's ' assistance; "the
preparation for their' frugal , meal was
soon completed. After finishing it,!as
th stranger appeared to be weary, a
heap of skins was arranged for him in
one Corner of the - lodge, and he laid
himself down to. sleep; , ;
1 It was a lovely: - summer evening.
The moon- - shonei- - the stars twinkled,
and ft thousand voices of a 'forest night
seundeytfI!yiirection. Thect)ief
and his of at e openingof
Mrthy uan twV ecof-'-brtei- if thai

bshlers ofLVd upTera.bear to soe thehrwj. on unrupi
occasion, Sl.

block .nato Svi
jiain,kaslo. let

ervhis hunt, that
PrxA no success.

and, in aTl right J&jfll spirit, won
dered whvTiU'.iWflat tne others ar-H- ,

rows should hretfie., mark, and failure
Be reserved fof him alone. The chief
heard him with a sad smile, and as he
remembered his own youthful strains;
he soothed the child with gentle words',
telling mm wai Drave warriurs some-
times went whole days with the same
perverse fortuned

"Many years since," said the chief,
"when my cheek was soft, and thy
arms saw the numbness of but few win
ters', I ' myself vainly traversed our
huntinggrounds, as you have done to-

day. The dark Influence was around
me, and not a single shaft would do my
bidding.' -

"And my lather brought home no
thing to his lodge?" asked the boy.

'The Unrelenting brought nome no
game," tne otner answerea; -- out, ne
brought what was dearer to mm and
his people than the fattest deer or the
svveelest bird meat he brought the
scalp of an accursed Kansi."

J ho voice ol the chiet was aeep ana
jhnrp in its tones of hatred.
;."VVill my father," said Wind Foot,

The child started, and paused.' An
exclamation, a sudden gutte ral noise,
came from that part of the tent where
the stranger was sleeping. The dry
skins which formed the bed rustled, as
if he who lay there was changing his
nosition. and then all continued silent.

The Unrelenting proceeded in a lower
tone fearful that they haa almost oros- -

en the slumber of their guest.
Listen!" said he, "you know a part,

but not all the cause of the hatred there
is between our nation and the abhorr-
ed enemies " whose name I mentioned.

Longer back than I can remember,
they did moral wrong to --your fathers.
The scalps of two of your near kindred
hang in Kansi lodges, and I have sworn,
my son, to bear them a never ending
hatred.

"On the morning of which 1 spoke
I started with fresh limbs and a light
heart to search for game. Hour after
hour, I roamed the forest with no suc-

cess; and the setting of the sun, I found

myself weary, and many miles from

my father's lodge. ; I laid down at the
foot of a tree, and sleep came over me.
In the depth of the night, a voice seem
ed whispering in my ears; it called me
to rise quickly to iook arouno. i start
ed to my feet, and found no one there
but mvse s and then l Knew tnai tne

LDream-Spi- rit had been, with me. As
l east my eyes about in the gloom, I

saw a distant brightness.-- . Treading
softly, I approached. . The light was
that or a tire, and by tnevJire lay two
sleeping figures.1 0, 1 b'the'sriwthe qui
et laugh ot a deadlynely ufas i saw
who they were a Ktion, it wwij and
a fthild .'like voii. mir .than it tftLfelt
the1 edge ow$efi&rite' the ffifJwas

keen ,?tP .Pon tljoful infamaprds
them iPSJuDuning neiarucuiariv " ic

.1 feni ov8r,flris a simuang uoy,
frass.,, my weapon trrii. J3ut 1

thought that, were they DQth, slain, no

one would carry the tale to the Kansi
tribe. My vengsance wbuld. be taste
less to me unless they knew it and 1

snared the child. Then I glided to the
.. ..1 I l.l. n n A nn at nootner; nis iace wusui mc siho

thn first, which c addened me, lor l
then knew thev were of close kindred
I raised mv arm I gathered all my
strength I struck, and eleft the war
rior a brain in quivering naivesi

,The chief had gradually wrought
himself up to a pitch of' loudness and
rage, and his hoarse tones at the last

. . .'I L 1.! l
part oi nis narration, rang croasingiy
through the lodge.

At that moment, tho doer-hid- e cur
tain kopt all within in darkness; the
next, it was lifted up and a flood of the

tjnoorjs had filled and waned since

Aituw iu icak au iilub wnue an was
silence in the tenti but i .from the dark- -
ncss which surrounded the bed of the
stranger, flashed two fiery orbs', rolling
about incessantly like the eyes of an
angry, wild beast. Tho lids of those
01 bs closed not in slumber during the
night.

O - w " .iiiiuuivuum WI UIO
continent, it was considered . rudeness,
of thy highest degree, to annoy a trav-- .
eller or a guest with questions about
himself, his late abode or his future des-
tination. Until he saw fit --to. go, he
was made welcome ' to .stay, . whether
for a short time or a long one. Thus
on the morrow, when the. strange, In-

dian showed no sighs of departintg, the
chief expressed not the least surprise,
but felt indeed a compliment indirectly
paid to his powers of entertainment.

Early the succeeding day the Unre- -j
lentina called his son to him, while the
stranger, was standing at the door. He
told Wind toot that he was going a
short journey, to perform which and
return, would probably take him to
nightfall. He enjoined the boy to re-
mit no duties of hosbitality towards his
guest, and bade him be ready at eve-
ning with a welcome for his father.

The sun had marked the middle of
the afternoon when the chief finishing
what he had to do sooner than he ex-
pected, came back to his own dwelling,
atid threw himself on the floor to ob
tain rest for the day, though pleasant,
had been a warm one. . Wind-Fo- ot

was not there, and . after a little inter-
val the chief stepped to ajodge near
by to make inquiry afte'.nj.:-:- -

"The young brave," said a woman,
who appeared to answer his questions,
"went away with the chief's strange
guest many hours since."

the Unrelenting turned to go back
to his tent. .

"I cannot fell , the, meaning of it,"
added the woman, "but he of the firey
eye, bade me, should the father of
Wind-roo- t ask for him, say to the
chief these words, 'Unless your foe sees
you arinK ins blaod, that blood loses
more than half its sweetness;

1 lie Unrelenting started as if a scor
pion had stung him. His lip trembled
and his hand involuntarily moved to
the handle ot his tomahawk. Did his
ears perform their office truly? Those
sounds were not new to him. Like a
floating mist the gloom of past years
rolled away in his memory! and he
recollected that the words that the wo- -

man spake, were the very ones he
himselfutteredtothe Kansi child whose
lather he slew long, long ago, in the
forest! And this stranger? Ah, now
he saw it all. He remembered the
darn iook ot tne guest and carrying
his mind back again, traced the features
of the Kansi in their matured counters
part. And the chief felt too conscious
for what terrible purpose Wind-Foo- t
was in the hands ol this man. He sal
lied forth and gathered together a few
qf his warriors, and started swiftly to
seek his child.

About the same hour that the Unre
lenting returned from his journey
Wind-Foo- t, several miles from home,
was just coming up to Ins companion,
who had gone on a few rods ahead of
hrm, and was at that moment seated on
the body of a fallen tree, a mighty gi
ant of the woods that some whirlwind
had tumbled to the earth. The child

had roamed about with his new ac
quaintance through one path and an-

other with the headlcasness of his age;
and now while the latter sat in perfect
silence lor several minutes. Wind--
Foot idly sported near him. It was a
solemn spot: in every direction around
were towering patriarchs of the wilder-
ness growing and decaying in solitude.
At length the stranger spoke:

" Wind.Foot!"
The child who was but a few yards

off, approached at the call. As he
came near, ho stopped in alarm; his
companion s eyes had that dreadlul
bright glitter again and while they

' HIS, WHO, ioiiowing iuur ui net
' was drtced in the burial ground.

. -- t A3 .jlho Unrelenting sat alone one

evening in hia rude hut, one of his pto-pl- e

cfltne to inform him that a traveller
om; a, distant tribe had entered the

yillage, and desired food and repose.
Such, a petition was never slighted by

the red mem and the messenger was
isent back with an invitation for the

ttanger to abide in the lodge of the
.chieflimseJC, Among that simple race,
pq duties we.re considered more honor-abl- e

tbaft arranging the household com-

forts Of a guest; those, duties were now
.perfotmedby the hosts pwn hand,' his

sou having not yet returned from the
hunt on .which he had started with a

lew young Companions at early dawn.
JaAUUle while the wayfarer was led

.into the welling by, him; who had giv-iC- O

the first,notice of his arrival, r .

ufXtoi rQ j welcome, my brother "

Maid tbft .UnreleBting.;.-;- ; r ) f, ,

perseO: ta whom this kind salute

5tfaJ addressed was, an athletic Indian,
araarently ofmiddle age, and habited

in iho flAant attire of his species. He

tA .the Wturfij bja forehead, iin-4- er

owbich- - flashed-- , a,, pair of , brilliant
eyes . His rejoinder was friendly and

-- ?TIje chief, tent is lonesome his
"iBonla are away?" continued-th- e stran
ger fter. a pause, Caating a glance of

quirjr arounota;it-4;-v'- i '
i :ity brother says true that it is lorie-iBOm- e

th other answered., Twelve
.seasons ago, tber Unrelenting saw five

schildren ia the shadow of his wigwam,
aoil.thoir mother; ws dear. to him. He
(uJtronffi like the,'ord of many 'fi.

Jlres Then the breath of Manito snap-- md

the fibres one by one asunder. . He
looked with a pleasant eye on my sons

; and daughters, and wished them for
,T)ilDfeU :enoia au ina isiei v$ny

i:. ItAiiriPf ....

fcwTrie Unrelenting 4urned as he spoke,
; . and pointed to an object just inside the

tfpenfog f,the tent v J
"vi & moment or. two before, the figure

Jofa boy had glided . noislessly in, and

tisticiai, anu snowey in aress, iou qa'Tas civen bv a cotemDOrarv: i

not naaoii or a coquette lor a pau-- f
ner. Uhoose rather one of those re-

tiring, modest, sensible girls, who have
learned to deny themselves, and posses-
ses some decided character- - A popu-

lar writer well observes, that no trait
of character is more valuble in a female
than the possession of a sweet temper.
It is like the flowers that spring up in

our pathway, reviving and cheering us.
Let a man go home at night, wearied
and worn by the toils of the day, and
how soothing is a word dictated by a
good disposition. It is a sunshine
feeling upon his heart. He is happy,
and the cares of life are forgotten. A
sweet temper has a soothing influence
over the minds of a whole family.
Where it is found in the wife and moth
er, you may observe kindness and love
predominating over the bad feelings of
a natural heart, smiles, kind words
and looks characterize the children, and
peace and love have their dwelling
there. Study to acquire and retain a
sweet temper. It is more valuble than
gold, it captivates more than beauty,
and to the close of life retains all its
freshness and power.

f , .taked his station at me oacs 01

t - .rhipt Hardly , twelve years seemed

sihe age of the new comer.
?s 1 1

1
--noble child I t His limbs,

"j sed with the ligatures of
; -- 1., Ve're graceful as thfc ash,

"
never Vision- -

civilized life

and symme- t-


